
ere iimo netter man n missionary.
look mo a long while to understand

lint a i1fUln , 1,t T .1. tmni....V IIHO Hill III ' I I'HV l' lillll
nil Ve'vn pone din rli'ht wnv ntuinl It
ccnuse wo know yu II Btand fer us
tint! mn'Kn I.. t...l1i1.t o.t,1 m

s till we git a square deal, ns yo'ro
0111 10 ug-.i-i icr i nippy now. '

Joe looknl deeply troubled. "Never
ilnd," lie said crossly nnd with visible
inbatTassment. "You think you could
ot make mora nt tlio Bench If you
nn It on my plan'"
"I'm game to try," snld Sheehnn
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"I'm going myself. I've found out
hat he camp here from Denver."
"And from where before that?"
"I don't know, but I'll keep on trav- -

"That's right, my boy," exclaimed
he oilier heartily. "It may be a long
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lepend on. IUd ye notice the Tocsin
lldn't even give him the credit fer glv--

himself up?"
"Yes." sn'd Joe. "It's part of their

"Hid It strike ye now," Mr. Shooban
isked earnestly, leaning forward In
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"Yes," Joe looked sadly out of the
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III I II I" II illlilllv. ll'V I,' llllllllll 11 Klili I

t 111V mill ther'H tilMtinrv, tn turn it tn
iii ii si ii'iiil nr mill n vn
Inppy won Ul nt have no other lawyer.

He'd ruther be hung with you fightln'
fer him than be cleared by anybody

lse I b'lleve It, on my soul I do!
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If It struck ye that tins morning the
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"Yes," replied Joe. "because It was
nlmcd to strike wlierc it would most

"It ain't only that," said the other
Ipxcltedly "It ain't only that! I want
ye to listen. Now, see here, the Tocsin
Is Pike, and the town Is I'lke I mean
the town ye naturally belonged to.
A Iti't .It V.k II l k

"lu a way, I suppose yes."
"In a way!" echoed the other scorn

fully. "Yo know it Is! Even ns a boy
Tike disliked yo and hated the kind ot
ii hnv ve was. Ye wasn't resneetable.
unci ue was. i e wiisu i ncii, ami nu
was. Ye had a grin on yer face when

e'd meet him on the street." The red
bearded man broke off at a gesture
from Joe and exclaimed sharply: "Don't
deny it! I know what ye was like!
Ye wasn't Impudent, but yo looked at
Jilm as if ye saw through him. Now
listen and I'll lead ye somewhere. Ye

un with ril'fralf. Now. I ask yo tills:
1'e've had one part of Canaan with ye
from the start my part, that is -- but
the other's against ye. That part's
Vlke, and it's the rulin' part"

"Yes. Mike." said Joe wearily. "In
Hie spirit of things. I know."

"No, Fir," cried the other. "That's
the trouble; yo don't know. There's
jiore in Canaan than ye've understood.
Listen to tills: Why was the Tocsin's
Attack harder tills morning than ever
before? On yer soul didn't it sound so
b'tter that It sounded desprlt? Now,
why? It looked to me as If It had
started to ruin ye, this time fer good
nnd all! Why? What have yo had to
do with Martin Pike lately? Has the
old wolf got to Injure ye?" Mr. Shee-han'- s

voice rose and his eyes gleamed
under bushy brows. "Think," he Un-

issued. "What's happened lately to
inajje him bite so hard?"

There were some faded roses on the
desk, and as Joe's haggard eyes fell
upon them the answer came. "What
makes you think Judge Pike Isn't
trustworthy?" ho had asked Ariel, and
her reply had been, "Nothing very
deflnltp, unless It was his look when I

told him that I meant to ask you to
take charge of things for me."

IIo got slowly and nnureilly to his
feet. "You've got It!" he nald.

"Yo see?" cried Mike Slieehan, slap-

ping liU thigh with a big hand. "On
my soul I have the penetration! Yo

don't need to tell mo ono thing except
this: I told yo I'd lead yo somewhere.
Haven't I kept me word?"

"Yes," said Joe.
"But I have tho penetration!" ex-

claimed Mr. Sheehun. "Should I miss
my guess if I said that ye think Pike
may bo scared ye 11 stumble on lib
track In some queer performances?
Should I miss It?"

"No," snld Joe, "you wouldn't miss
It."

"Just one thing more." The red
bearded man rose, mopping the Inner
band of his straw hat. "In tho matter
of yer running fer mayor, now"

Joe, who had begun to pneo up and
down the room, made an Impatient ges-

ture. "Pshaw!" hu Interrupted, but his
friend stopped him with a hand Inld on
his arm.

"Don't bo trcutln' It as clean out of
all possibility, .Too Loudeu. If ye do, It
ihows yo haven't Bonne to know that
nobody can say what, way tho wind's
blowln week nfter next. All tho boys
.want yo; Loulo Fnrbuch wants ye, nnd
Louie has n big say. Who Is It that
doesn't want yo?"

"Cnnann," said Joe.
"Hold up! It's Tike's Canaan ye

mean. If ye git tho nomination yo'd
lie elected, wouldn't ye?"

"I couldn't lie nominated."
"I ain't clulmln' ye'd git Martin

Pike's vote," returned Mr. Sheehan
sharply, "though I don't say It's Im-

possible. Ye've got to beat him, that's
nil. Ye've got to do to him what he's
done to you nnd what he's tryln' to do
now worse than ever before. Well,
thero inny bo ways to do It, and If ho
tempts mo enough I may ferglt my
troth nnd honor ns n noble gentlemnn
and help yo with n word ye'd never
guess yprself."

"You've hinted nt such mysteries be-

fore, Mike," Joe mulled. "I'd bo glad
to know what you mean If there's any-
thing In them,"

"It inny come to thnt," snld the other,
with somo embarrassment. "It may
come to that some day If tho old wolf
presses me too hard In the matter o'
tryln' to git the little man across tho
street hanged by ,the neck and yersclf
mobbed fer helpln' htm. But today I'll
say no more."

"Very well. Mike." Joe turned
wearily to his desk. "I don't want you
to break any promises."

Mr. Slieehan had gone to the door,
but ho paused on the threshold nnd
wiped his forehead again. "And I
don't want lo break any," he said, "but
If ever the time should come when I
couldn't help It" he lowered his voice
to a hoarse, but piercing, whisper
"that will be tho devourln' angel's day
fer Martin Piker"

CII.VPTEll XVIII.
was a morning of the warmest

ITweek of mid-July- , nnd Canaan lay
Inert and helpless beneath a broil-
ing sun. The few people who

moved about the streets went languid-
ly, keeping close' to the wall on the
shady side; the women In thin white
fabrics; the men, often contloss, carry-
ing palm leaf fans and replacing col-

lars with handkerchiefs. In the court-
house yard the maple leaves, gray with
blown dust and grown to great breadth,
drooped heavily, depressing Ihe long,
motionless branches with thnlr weight,
so low that the four or five shabby
Idlers upon the benches beneath now
and 1lipn illckcd them sleepily with
whittled sprigs.

The doors and windows of the stores
'tood open, displaying limp wares of
trade, but few tokens of life, the clerks
hanging over dim counter as far as
possible from the glare in front, gos-;ipin-

fragi.ientarily, usually about the
Cory murder nnd anon upon a subject
suggested 1 y the sight of an occasional
pedestrian pas-s.n- perspiring by with
scrooged eyelids and purpling skin.
From strert and sidewalk transparent
hot waves up and danced them-

selves into nothing, while from tho riv-

er bank a half mile away came a
found hotter than even the locust's
midsummer rasp, the drone of a pinn-

ing mill.
Greater boat than that of these blaz-

ing days could not have kept one of
(he sages from attending the conclave
now, for the battle was on In Canaan,
and here upon the Natlounl House cor-

ner, under the shadow of the west
wall, It waxed even keener. Perhaps
we may llnd full justification for call-

ing what was happening a battle in so
far as wo restrict the figure to apply
to this one spot. Klsewhere in the
Canaan of the Tocsin the contllct was
too one sided. The Tocsin had Indeed
tried tho case of Happy Fear in ad-

vance, had convicted and condemned
and every day grew more bitter. Nor
was the urgent vigor of its attack with-
out effect.

Sleepy as Main street seemed In the
heat, the town was Incensed and rous-

ed to a tensity of feeling It had not
known since tho civil war, when, on
occasion, it had set out to hang half a
dozen "Knights of the Golden Circle."
Joe had been hissed on the street
many times since the Inimical clerk
had whistled nt bini. Probably dem-

onstrations ot that sort would have
continued had ho remained in Caiman,
but for almost a month he had been
absent and his olliee closed, its thresh-
old gray with dilit. Thero were peo-

ple who believed that he had run
away again, this time never lo return,
among those who held fj this opinion
being Mrs. Louden and her sister, Joe's
step-aun- t. Upon only one point was
everybody agreed that twelve men
could not bo found in the county who
could bo so far persuaded and befud-
dled by Louden that they would dare
allow Happy Fear to croupe. The
women of Canaan, Incensed by the ter-

rible circumstances of the case, us the
Tocsin colored It a mau shot down In
tho act of begging his enemy's for-
givenessclamored as loudly ns the
men. There was only the difference
that the latter vociferated for the
hanging of Hnppy; their gond ladles
used tho word "punishment."

And yet. while tho place rang with
condemnation of the little man In the
Jail and his attorney, there were voices
hero nnd there uplifted on the other
side. People existed, it nstonishingly
appeared, who liked Happy Fear.
These were for the greater part ob-

scure and even darkling in their lives,
yet qnlto demonstrably human beings,
able to smile, suffer, leap, run and to
entertain fancies; oven to have, ac-

cording lo their degree, a certain rudi-
mentary sense of right nnd wrong, in
Gplto of which they strongly favored
the prisoner's ncqulttal. Precisely on
that account, It was argued, an ac-

quittal would outrage Canaan and lay
It open to untold danger. Such people
needed a lesson.

Tha Tocsin Interviewed tho town's
great ones, printing their opinions of
the holnou3neB3 of tho crime and tho
character of tho defendant's lawyer.

"Tho Hon. V. J. Pnrrott, who so nbly
represented this county In tho legisla
ture sonic fourteen years ago, could
scarcely restrain himself when ap-

proached by a reporter as to his senti-
ments nnent tho repulslvo deid. 'I
nhould like to know how long Canaau
Is going to put up with this sort of
business,' were his words. 'I am a law
abiding citizen, nnd I have served
faithfully nnd with my full endeavor
nnd ability to enact tho laws and
statutes of my state, but thero Is a
point In ray patience, I would state,
which lawbreakers aud their lawyers
may not safely pass, Of what uso are
our most solemn enactments, I may
oven ask of what uso Is the legislature
Itself, chosen by the will of tho people,
It thoy are to ruthlessly tie set aside by
criminals and their shifty protectors?
The blamo nhould be put upon tho law-
yers who by tricks enable such rascals
to escape tho rigors of tho carefully en-

acted laws, tho fruits of the nolon's
labor, more than, uuou the criminals

themselves. In this case If thero Is
uny miscarriage of Justice I will say
here and now thut In my opinion tho
people of this county will be sorely
tempted, and, while I do not believe lu
lynch law, yet If that should bo tho
result H Is my unalterable conviction
thnt tho vigilantes may well turn their
ii tt ('lit I on to the lawyers or lawyer who
brings about such mUcarriago. I am
sick of it.' "

The Tocsin did not print tho Inter-
view it obtained from Louie Farbnch
tho same Louie Farbnch who long ago
had owned u beer saloon with a llttlo
room behind tho bar, where a shabby
boy foometlmes played dominoes aud
seven up with loafers; not quite tho
samo Louie Farbnch, however, In out-
ward circumstance, for he was now tho
brewer of Farbnch beer and making
Canaan famous. His rlso had been
Teutonic and sure, nnd he contributed

of his Income to the Gor-
man Orphan asylum and one-tent- h to
his party's campaign fund. Tho twen-
tieth saved tho orphans from the coun-
ty, while tlio tithe gave tho county to
his party.

He occupied a kitchen chair, enjoy-
ing the society of some chickens lu a
wired Inclostire behind the new Italian
villa he had erected In that part of
Canaan where he would bo most un-

comfortable, nnd he looked woodeuly
nt the reporter when the latter put his
question.

"Hef you any ngualntunce off Mitster
Fear?" he inquired In return, with no
etpresslon decipherable either upon
his Gargantuan face or In his heavily
eufoldei! eyes.

"No, sir," replied the reporter, grin-
ning. "I never ran across him."

"Dot iss a goot t'lng fer you," said
Mr. Farbnch stonily. "He iss not a
man poeblos builder try to run across.
It Iss what Gory tried. Now Gory Iss
dead."

The reporter, slltrhtlv nuzzled, lit n
cigarette. "Iseo here, Mr. Farbach," he
urged, "I only want a word or two '

about this thing, and you might give!
me u brief expression concerning that
man Louden besides, just a hint of
what you think of his influence here,
you know, nnd of the kind of sharp
work ho practices, Something llko
that."

"I see," said the brewer slowly.
"Happy Fear I hef nowt for a goot
many years. He Iss a goot iricut of
mine."

"What?"
"Choe Louten iss a bedder one," con-

tinued Mr. Farbach, turning again to
stare at his chickens. "Git owit."

"What?"
"Git owlt." repeated the other with-

out passion, without anger, without
any expression whatsoever. "Git owit."

Tho reporter's prejudice against the
German uatlon dated from that mo-

ment
There were others, here nnd there,

who were less self contained than the
brewer. A farmhand struck n fellow
laborer In the harvest field for speak-
ing 111 of Joe, and the unraveling of a
strange street tight one day disclosed
as its cause a like resentment ou the
part of a blind broommaker, engen-
dered by a like offense. The broom-maker'- s

companion, reading the Toc-
sin as the two walked together, had
begun tho quarrel by remarking that
Happy Fear ought to be hanged oneo
for his own sake and twice more "to
show up that shyster Louden." Warm
words followed, leading to extremely
material contllct, In which, in spite of
his blindness, tho broommaker had so
much tho best of It that he was re-

moved from the triumphant attitude
he had assumed toward the person of
his adversary, which was ail ndnilrable
Imitation of the dismounted St. George
mid the dragon, nnd conveyed to the
Jail. Keenest investigation failed to
reveal anything oblique In tho man's
record. To tho astonishment of Ca-

naan, there was nothing against hhn.
He wns blind nnd moderately poor, but
a respectable, hardworking artisan and
a pride to tho church in which lie was
what has been called an "active work-
er." It was discovered that his sensi-
tiveness to his companion's attack on
Joseph Louden arose from the fact tha.
Joo had obtained the acquittal of an
imbecile sister of the blind man, a two-third- s

witted woman who had been
charged with bigamy.

Tho Tocsin made what it could of
this, and so dexterously that the wrath
of Canaan wss one farther Jot Increas-
ed against the shyster. Aye, tho town
was hot, Inside nnd out.

Let us consider the forum. Was
there over bsfore such a summer for
the National House corner? How
voices lirst thundered there, then
cracked nnd piped, is not to bo ren-
dered In all tho tales of the fathers.
One who would make vivid the great
doings must Indeed "dip his brush In
earthquake nnd eclipse." Kven then
he could but picture the credible nnd
must despair of this--th- silence of

Arp. Not that Eskew held his
tongue, not that he was chary of
speech-n- o! O tempora, O mores! No!
Uut that ho refused the subject In
hand, that bn eschewed expression up.
on It and resolutely drove the argu-
ment lu other directions, that he
nelileved such superbly In-

consistency, nnd with such rich mate-
rial for his sardonic humors, not nt
arm's length, not even so far as his
finger tips, but beneath his very palms,
he rejeefed It. This was the impossible
fact.

Kskew there Is no option but to de-
clare was no longer Eskew. It Is the
truth. Since tho morning when Ariel
Tabor came down from Joe's ofllee,
leaving her offering of white roses In
that dingy, dusty, shady ploce, Kskew
had not hewn hlmsejf. Ills comrades
observed It somewhat In n physlcol dif-
ference, ono of those alterations which
may come upon, men of his years mid-denl-

like a "sea change." His face
wns whiter, his wnlk slower, his voice
filed thinner. IIo creaked louder when
he rose or satv Old alwnys from his
boyhood, he had In the turn of n hand
become aged. Hut such things come
nnd such things go. After eighty there
nre ups and downs. People fading
nway ono week bloom out pleasantly
tho next, nnd resiliency Is not nt all a
patent belonging to youth alone. The
material change in Mr. Arp might have
been thought llttlo worth remarking.
What caused Peter Bradbury, Squire
Buckalnw and tho colonel to nhnke
Uielr heads secretly to one another and
wonder If their good old friend's mind
had not "begun to go" was somcthlnc

very different. To come straight, down
to It, ho not only abstained from all
argument upon the "Cory murder" and
tho case of Happy Fear, refusing to
discuss either lu any terms or under
nny circumstances, but ho also declined
to speak of Ariel Tabor or of Joseph
Louden or of their affairs, singular or
plural, masculine, feminine, or neuter,
or In any declension. Not u word com-mltt-

or noncommittal. Nonel
And his face when he was silent fell

Into sorrowful nnd troubled lines.
Tho voices of tho fathers fell to the

pitch of ordinary discourse; the drowsy
town was quiet again; tho whlno of the
planing mill boring lis way through the
sizzling nlr to every wakening ear. Fur
away on n quiet street It sounded faint-
ly, like the hum of a bee across n creek,
and was drowned In tho nolso of men
nt work on tho old Tabor house. It
seemed the only busy place In Canaan
that doy, the shade of the big beech
tree3 which surrounded it affording
romo shelter from the destroying sun
to the dripping laborers who were saw-
ing, hammering, painting, plumbing,
papering and ripping open old and now
packing boxes. There wero many
changes In tho old house-pleasan- tly In
keeping with Its simple character airy
enlargements now almost completed so
that some of the rooms Were already
finished and fctood, furnished and Im-

maculate, ready for tenancy.
In that which had been Itogcr Ta

bor's Btudlo sat Ariel, alone. She had
caused some chests aud cases stored
there to be opened nnd had taken out
of thorn a few of Itogor's canvasses and
set them along tho wall. Tears filled

mm JK11

"f t to knoui," he pursuer!, "why ii
was kept secret from me."

her oyes ns she looked at thera, seeing
the tragedy of labor the old man had
expended upon them, but she felt the
recompense. Hard, tight, literal us
they were, he had had his moment of
joy In each of them before he saw
them coldly and knew the truth. And
he had been given his years of Paris
at last and had seen "how the other
fellows did it."

A heavy foot strode through the hall,
coming abruptly to a halt lu tho door-
way, and, turning, she' discovered Mar-
tin Pike, hii big Henry VIII.' face
flushed more with anger than with the
heat. His hat was upon his head and
remained there, nor did he offer any
token or word of greeting whatever,
but demanded to know when tho work
upon tho house had been begun.

"The second morning after my re-

turn," she answered.
"I want to know," he pursued, "why

it was kept secret from me, nnd I

wnut to know quick."
"Secret?" she echoed, with a wave of

her hand to Indicate the noise which
the workmen were making.

"Upon whose authority was It be-

gun?"
"Mine. Who else could give It?"
"Look here." he snld, advancing to-

ward her, "don't try to fool tne! You
haven't done all th'j by yourself. Who
hired these workmen?"

Itemcmberlug her first Interview with
him, sho rove quickly before he could
come near her. "Mr. Louden made
most of the arrangements for me," sho
replied quietly, "before he went away.
He will take charge of everything
when he returns. You haven't forgot-
ten that I told you I intended to place
my affairs In h's hands?"

Ho had started forward, but nt this
he stopped nnd stared nt her Inarticu-
lately.

"You romember?" she said, her hands
resting negligently upon the bnck of
the chair. "Surely you remember?"

She was not In the least afraid of
him, but coolly watchful of him. This
had been her habit with him since her
return. Sho had seen little of him ex-

cept at table, when ho wns usually
grimly laconic, though now and then
she would hear him joking heavily
with Sam Warden in the yard, or, with
evidently humorous Intent, groaulng at
Mamie over Eugene's health; but It
had not escaped Ariel thnt ho was on
his part watchful of herself and upon
his guard.

He did not answer her question, nnd
It seemed to her as she continued
steadily to meet his hot eyes that ho
was trying to hold himself under some
measure of control, and a vain effort
it proved.

"You go back to my house!" he burst
out, shouting hoarsely. "You get back
there! You stay there!"

"No," sho said, moving between him
and the door, "Mamie and I nro going
for a drive."

"You go back to my house!" He fob
lowed her, wuvlng an arm fiercely nt
her. "Don't you come around here
trying to run over me! You talk about
your 'affairs!' All you've got on earth
Is this two for a nickel old shack over
your head and a bushel basket of dis-
tillery stock that you, can sell by the
pouud for old paper!" IIo threw the
words In her face, the bull bass voice
Beamed nud cracked with falsetto. "Old
paper, old rugs, old Iron, bottles, old
clothes! You talk about your affairs!
Who are you? ItothschlldV You haven't
got any affairs!"

Not a look, not a word, not a motion
of hln escaped her In all the fury of
sound and gesture in which ,ho seemed
fairly to envelop himself. Least of all
did that shaking of bis tho quivering
of jaw and temple, the tumultuous agi

tation of his bawls- ovudo her watcii
fulness,

"W',ien did you llnd this out?" t;ht
cold very quickly "After you bo""!ie
administrator?"

He struck the buck of the chair !:- -

had vacated n vicious blow with his
open hand. "No, you spendthrift! All
thero wns to your grandfather when
you burled him was a basketful of dis-

tillery stock, I tell you! Old paper!
Can't you hear me? Old paper, old
rags-"-

"You lin-- e sent me (ho same in-

come," she lifted her voice to Interrupt.
"You have made the same quarterly
payments since his death that you
mnde befoie. If you knew, why did
you do thaV:"

He had been shouting at her with tho
fi'nntlc and Incredulous exnspcrotloii of
tin Intolerant limn utterly unused to
opposition, liij face empurpled. Ills fore-

head dripping nnd his bauds ruthlessly
pounding tho back of tho chair, but
this straight question stripped him sud-
denly of gesture and left him utnndlng
limp nnd still before her, pule splotches
beginning to show on his hot cheeks.

"If you knew, why did you do It?"
sho repeated. "You wr ite mo that my
Income was from dividends, nnd 1

knew nnd thought nothing about It. but
If tho stock which came lo mo was
worthless how could It pay dividends?"

"It did not," he answered huskily.
"Thnt distillery stock, I tell you. Isn't
worth tho matches to burn It."

"Hut there has been no dlffi renec
In my Income," she persisted stoadl'.y.
"Why? Can you explain that to ine?"

"Yes; I can," ho replied. And It
seemed to her thct he spoke with n

pallid and bitter dosperatlon. llko a

mnn driven to tho wall. "I can if yon
think you want to know."

"I do."
"I sent It."
"Do you mean from your own"
"I mean It wan my own money."
She had not taken her eyes from his,

which met hers stralghtly and angrily,
nnd nt this she leaned forward, gazing
at him with profound scrutiny.

"Why did you send It?" she asked.
"Charity," ho answered nfter palpa-

ble hesitation.
Her eyes widened, and she leaned

back against the lintel of the door,
staring at him incredulously. "Char-
ity!" she echoed In a whisper.

Perhaps ho mistook her amazement
nt his performance for dismay caused
by the sense of her own position, for
ns she seemed to weaken before him
the strength of his own habit of domi-

nance came back to blm. "Charity,
madam!" ho broke out, shouting Intol-
erably. "Charity, d'ye hear? I was a

friend of the man that made the money
you and your grandfather squandered;
I was a friend of Jonas Tabor, I say!
That's why I was willing to support
you for a year and over rather than
let a niece oil his suffer."

'"Suffer!"' she cried. "'Support!
You sent me a hundred thousand
francs!"

The white splotches which had mot-

tled Martin Pike's face disappeared as
If they had been suddenly splashed
with hot red. "You go back to my
house," he said. "What I sent you
only shows the extent of my"

"Effrontery!" Tho word rang through
tho whole house, so loudly and clearly
did she strike itrang in his ears till
It stung like a castigatlon. It was om-

inous, portentous of Justice and of dis-

aster. There was more tlnn doubt of
him In It there was conviction.

He fell back from thU word. at::l
when he agiin advanced Ariel had left
the house, sho had turned the next
corner before he came out of the gate,
and ns lie ins.ie l hlr. own home on bis
way downtown he saw her white dress
mingling with hlu daughter's near the
horse block beside the firs, whore the
two. with their anus about each other,
stood waiting for Sai)i Warden and the
open summer carriage.

Judge Pike walked on. the white
splotches reappearing like a pale rash
upon his face. A yel! w butterfly
Rigged befo'v him. l:ueo high, across
the ir l:'s foot and
lull? I i '

(TO PE CONTINU!:!).)

Calm age
Sermon

Gy Rev.
FranU Dc Wilt Talmaje. D. D.

Los Angeles, C'al., May .".That life
Is a battle with tho gigantic forces ot
sin, but that he who seeks divine help
13 assured of victory, Is the lesson ot
this sermon. The text Is Numbers 13,

xxxlll, "And there wo saw Uio giants
tho sons of Auak, which come of tho
giants."

The most dangerous and yet ouo of
the most Important duties assigned to
a soldier lu time of war Is that of a
spy. No soldier but the bravest and
tho most Intelligent Is over selected by
a commanding general for this danger-
ous mission. After the retreat from
Long Inland, Georgo Wushlncton need-
ed Information In reference to the num-
bers anil tho geographical position of
the enemy. So he rclected tho brilliant
Nuthan Halo to penetrate the British
lines and scan the fortifications of Sir
William Howe. Wo all know tho trag-
ic end of that Journey. Nathan Hah
died uttering tho words, "I only regret
that I have but ono life to lose for my
country." But In the sacrifice of that
ouo life ho ibequcathed to tho Ameri-
can pcoplo tho legacy of an example
of herolam and fulUifulncbs which h
a perpetual Inspiration for every gen-

eration slnco hla day and which will
bo a perpetual inspiration to all un-

born Americans to tho end of time.
When the traitor Benedict Arnold

was about to betray hln trust and sur-
render West Point Into the hnndn of
tho enemy, Kir Henry Clinton, (he Brit-
ish commander, had to r;end a rpy Into
tho Gibraltar ot Amerlca'a fortifica-
tions. So bo uelocted tho Nathan Hair
of his nrrcy, Major Andre. Tht3 offlcoi
vs.". without doubt ono of tho tun

tccTElcIac yemr-- soldiers of Kim
Goorj;c'3 armv He entered tho Aauer

fenn line i i , i '
nold. Ah a spy I an captured
Tarrytown niid Lau;'etl by tne l '

until he wnu dotid, ! was ll'p brill
young Atue-ka- n soldier Nathan 1 1 u '

I om using th?.e two noted histoilciii
Illustration! to chow I'm risk tint n ;v
runs in Ardor that his general may
lenni the position nnd Ihe strength of
the enemy. I am i.Iso using them to
prove that only the ablest nnd the brav-
est and the best Boldlent of an nriny
nro ever detailed by tho commanding
offlonra to perform the duty of n spy.
A spy once caught In the enemy's lines
Is always executed ns soon as a court
martial can be summoned.

Qples For Moses.
Moses may not have been nn orator

like Aaron, but. he had tho eloquence of
action. IIo wns ono of the wisest lend-
ers of men who ever lived. With mnr-velo-

executive skill ho led tho chil-

dren of Israel out from the Egyptian
enslavement. He led th!in through the
Bed sea. Now he wns face to face
with his intrenched foes. Tho prom-
ised land was before him. .Moses wan
like Hannibal about to Invade the l!o-ina- n

empire, lie wns like Nerxeu with
hlu million followers about to crois the
Hellespont or the strait of Dardanelles.
He was llko Julius Caesar Invading the
Innd of the Gauls. Moses knew not
what was abend. Therefore as it wl.?o
general and leader of men he selected
his spies and sent them forward to
find out what kind of people lived In
Canann. He wanted to find out what
were the fortifications of his enemies,
what was their military discipline and
the easiest way for the i to at-

tack them. lie did Just wh'it General
Jnmes Wolfe did when about to at-

tack 0'iebee. lie sent forward hie spies
to learn the way up the height of
Abraham. Thru when the British com-
mander knew the way ho commanded
the troops to advance to the onslaught.

Now, what did the children ot Israel
hear about their foes when these spies
came back with their report.'.? "Why,"
said most of these spies, "we can nev-
er capture those lauds. The Inhabit-
ants nro a race of giants. A little d

child bus just ns much show
of whipping his father ns wo have of
slaying thore men. Those giants nro
al o Intrenched lu Impregnable for-- !

tresses. Each city Is ;t huge walled
town. Then these men arc not only
giants, but their numbers nre as muKI-- 1

tudlnous as the sands of the sea. Theiv
nre ninny nations there and all work-
ing together. Oh, why did we come?
Oh, why did wo leave our homes in
Egypt?' Thus did most of the spies
report who went Into the promised
land. Yet forty years afterward tho
sous of these men overcame the giants
nnd their strongholds, ns they them-
selves might have done If they had
put faith in God. So some timid dis-
ciples of Christ In our day shrink from
attacking the forces of sin In their

They think of their own
weakness instead of the omnipotence
of God, who will fight for them. Our
fault is that of tho.io ancient Hebrews.
Instead of- going boldly to the fight wo
hold back and whimper, "We saw the
giants, the sons of Anak, which come
of giants."

They Were Not Pygmies.
In the first place, these Hebrew spies

saw men of tremendous physical pro-
portions. The inhabitants of the prom-
ised land were not pygmies, such ns
Stanley found In the heart of Africa.
They were the sons of Anak. They
loomed up before the Hebrew spies
like some of the Kentucky men who
nre six or seven feet In height. Th.y
were like the Goliath whom David, the
shepherd buy, fomrht. They were for-
midable human monsters of Imne and
sinew and murele. Thev were men of
mighty physical proportion1-- . The same
Eind or giants are Inhabiting the

hills today. When the tourist
travels through tho Holy Lund and
Bees a loug lino of Bedouins riding past
upon their beautifully caparisoned Aru
bian thoroughbreds, they loom up so
big that it seems ns though they could
take you up as a child and with their
mighty arms crush you as easily as a
huge boa constrictor could strangle a
little fawn. Thero are living today in
Palestine among tho Bedouin tribes
men just as great and strong as was
tho Philistine adversary whom David
heard taunting and defying Saul's ar-
my.

Do you, as wise men, think It was
wrong for these Hebrew splos to take

true measurement of the physical
proportions of theso glauts? I do not.
If I had been ono of thoso spies 1

would have said to Moses and tho peo-
ple waiting for my report, as I would
say now to tho Christian youug man
going into the temptations of tho
world: "You are going to have giants
to light in this world. You are
not going to tight a lot of pygmies.
You must develop your brain. You
mut develop the strength of yom'
arm. You must clean your weapons
nnd put them In the finest trim. No
man Is ever able to successfully tri-

umph over tho mighty giants of life
unless he fully draws upon all his re-

sources of body, mind nnd soul." IIo
would bo n foolhardy David who went
forth to battle against a Goliath who
was a son of Anak unless his sling was
In perfect condition, unless he cho-- e

the smoothest and roundest stones from
the brook and unless he had practiced
at a target week In and weok out until
he can hit tho smallest mark with the
nccurncy of a William Tell shooting the
npplo oft the head of his son.

No False Reporte.
Moses did not want his spies to bring

back n false report of the giants dwell-
ing In the land of Canaan any more
than God wants a mother and a fa-

ther to belittle Uio temptations and
tho struggles which aro ahead ot their
children in the battle of life. And oue
reason why so ninny chlldreu go mor-all- y

and spiritually astray Is because
their own parents do not take those
children lovingly and tenderly aside
and tell them how powerful aro the
temptations that may cotno to them
nnd the necessity of those children
throwing themiolves upon the divine
power lu order to resist thoso tempta-
tions.

Lot mo ceo. Your boy Is about fifteen
years old, is he not? Ho Is Just vers-
ing ou young manhood. He has growu
up under you protecting love and
care. You have taught blm tho Bible.
You have sent blm to Sunday school,
You huvo Emrroundod blm with noble,
uplifting luliuoncM. You have boon so
careful of him that you would not

Mm to stay away from your homo

at night. But tell me, whnt lmvt . u
taught your bey nlxiut tho secret sins of
life? What have yjtt told li.m about
Immoral acts nnd thoughts? "Oh, no"
you answer, ' I never told my son
about the evlli of this world, becnuro I
did not want blm even to think of evil
Ho is nn innocent as a llttlo child Do
Is too young yet to know." Is ho too
young? The enemy docs not think co.
Why, last week one of Ills classmates
showed him a vile picture nnd told hlin
whnt It meant. You any he Is lnno
cent? Yes, lint do you not know that
hl.s very Innocence may bo the occa-
sion of his moral overthrow? Do you
now know, O mother, thnt many nu
Innocent young girl dins been led
astray through her mother's neglect to
warn her of the snares that may be
laid for her feel? Those young girls
did not intend to do wrong. They
thought they weie trilling with n p- - g
my, and they suddenly nwoke to f, ml
out they were In the grasp of a mighty
giant. If fathers and mothers "hould
not warn their children again t the na
tine and power of temptation, wh i

should? Ye, .. the sides were rlrc
wIkii they reported to Mom-- s that the
Israelites had to fight ginnts. Wh. i

we wain a friend against dangers we
do not destroy the friend, but wo ma,.'
save blm by putting him upon his
guaid.

Be n Giant Killer.
Again, I notice that tin se spies re-

ported other ginnts In the land besid'-- i

the sons of Anak. This bowed th' "

wisdom. The other glnnts mi?Ut not
bo so formidable in iippiiir,iii'" as t' e
Anakliu. but they might be Just us
powerful an em my through i g bet.
tor equipped and annc.! Sum. of these
snvii-i- giants might l.t wlih swo. i
and spear, some with a hand nef, md. i

with diare.s and : irahigom, ,, - ,

poisoned arrows, some by st.irwit, i.
and cold, f'o In our light. Though a
man is able to resist one glg.-mte- ti i. p
talion of life, that does not prove th
he can resist all teii.pt rttion.v Y .n are
not a (V.'Uiikard, but t1!! do-v- s not pr
you may not be ovc il ro-v- by t e
giant of spfisurliiy, or by the gi.nit f

iivaih e, or by the giant of jc.iim.sv. or
by the glnnt of the evil tongue. In an
old legendary ruoty wo once re.-.r- l n' it
the boy called Jack the :i t. Kill' '
Now. every mini, woman ami ' u Id, it
he Is to be a true ChrNnau, lii'.st bo a
giiiT.t killer. We all hnv ro'v cspp, ,il
giant to fight, and evpv f,i:::it n'ta-l.- a

Ids victims In a dllTere1 t way
1 Sieve was another fmt to whii h te

spies called Mosrs' i. tcntinn rb"e
plants were Intrenched. '."Lev .a ('

"The l itirs nre walled and vi-:- n "
They were not n lot of h.vml" 'n ,1
tribes. !'vlr : in tenls sim! p
about Ir plioe to place ' i se.,r. ii f

rich pastu 'p lauds. They were g, ' '
whit were rich In gold and s 'ver 1

precious stones. In order t.. priteet
their increasing wealth th y ceod
huge walls. These walls were almost
impregnable. They could not be bat.
tereq down. They were too h'gh to b"
scaled. If the elties within these w.lls
were ever captured It must be by strnt-nge-

The cities of Jericho, .V, Hesh-bo-

nnd .Tahaz were the Gibraltar ot
those days. If the Inhabitants were on
their guard and had enough food and
water to resist a long siege they were
r.rfe from capture.

No man unless ho has traveled In
tho east and has seen the width and
the height of those walls encompassing
the ancient cities ban any adequate
conception of their enormous strength.
When Cyrus tho Great, with Jls con-
quering host, came to the Babylonrin
walls In S3!) H. C, tho ponderous gates
of bras.i were slai.imed shut in h.s
face, and he was absolutely helpless.
Day after dny, week aft-- r v, eek, n. ju I
after month, the wi on. C.
was no nearer the conquest of Ike
6haz7.ar's capital at the end of twe'va
mouths than he wre In the beclnuiug
The Persian general could have scat-

tered the Bnbylonlaa troops Lke chaff
before- the wind If he only could hn
reached them. But Belshazznr and h s

soldiers simply laughed at uul mocked
him because the Babylonian walls
were between them and the besieg ng
army. Had not Belshar.zar and ls.s
army got drunk cue night while cele
brating the king's birthday and a.lw-e- d

the lower sates under he !vor to
be left open, 'iud r.ad not Cyrus that
night diverted the iiver Euphrates
from Its channel and marched through
the dry bol Into that city during the
wassail, the Persian general might nev
er have been able to capture it. Cyrus
might be able to take Babylon by
stratagem, but never by battering
down or scallug Babylon's Impregna-
ble walls.

Taken by Stratagem.
When Agamemnon euded his long

ten years' siege of old Troy, ho was
Just as helpless at the end of the si"ge
as in the flr--- .t mouth. Those walls, the
impregnable Trojan walls, were still
between him and his prize. Did Aga
memnon after ten years' experience
uselessly continue to batter hU head
against those Impregnable stones? No

He resorted to strategy. He construct
od a wooden borne und filled It with
soldiers. Then he pretended that the
(.logo was raised aud that he wn-- i

about to sail nway to hln own land
But no sooner was the huge horse
drawn into the city by tho Trojans and
the night had fallen than the soldier
leaped out from the wooden hiding
place- and, rushing to tho gates, fl'iii't
them opeu. There the Invading army
wns waiting. Agamemnon rushed In
and capturo.l the doomed city. Walled
In Troy had resisted direct attack, but
It was captured by stratagem. Thus
those Hebrew sple looked upon the
towering walls of Jericho and Al and
neshbon and Jabsiz. They said:
"Moses, tho walls aro too high. They
aro too thick and too strong to bo over-

thrown."
Thus timid Christians look at the

mighty Intrenched walls of sin. "Why,"
say some men, "what Is tho use of at-

tacking the enloon? It Is n giant that
is Intrenched bohlnd tho walls of poli-

tics. Y'ou can never dislodge him. You
cannot And a people or n nation on tho
faco of the earth that does not cravo
nud uso stimulants. Thero is nn

desire gnawing at people's
palates which must bo satisfied. On
nccouut of thin almost universal crav-
ing tho poloons today own the ballot
box. They own our city nud state nnd
national governments. Tho churches
nro helpless." "Whnt In the use of

the r.'ant nvifi'P?" says an-

other. ''', ' rn '' ''i mem- -
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